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Summary: This is my attempt at retelling the events of Shadow the 
Hedgehog's game, taking out the guns, awkward edginess and corniness 
and trying to make a story with more emotion and depth for the 
characters (and cool stuff too!) Hope you enjoy it! 


ULTIMATE Shadow the Hedgehog 

So this is basically a rewrite of Shadow's game. I feel like it had a 
lot of potential, but the edginess and rushed story kinda screwed 
with things so I feel a€"for some reason- compelled to give this 
story a shot with my own writing. Enjoy this short 
prologue ! 

ULTIMATE SHADOW THE HEDGEHOG 
Chapter 0 a€" PRELUDE TO EIRE 

It was on a blue, crisp day in Westopolis that Shadow the Hedgehog 
would watch a girl die. The amount of times he'd seen it happen could 
not be counted. He paid no attention to the humans below; entranced 
with their own matters of work, play, and caf f eine-laced drinks, 
instead resting his head onto the stone roof and allowing his 
fragmented memory to summon it's bloody dance. 

"That gruesome imageaC 1 " he thought, as it came into view 
perfectly . 

They had been running from the soldiers, who wouldn't stop until they 
were found. 

"I beg of youaC 1 give them a chance to be happyaC 1 " she said. 
"SayonaraaC 1 " 


The hammer fell from the soldier's hand, her name was called, and it 
ended. All to remember who he was, the fragments of that memory 
danced about constantly. 



The clues of his identity mocked Shadow, all taking the form of that 
twisted death. Though he did not know the meanings of that pale 
scene, he couldn't help but replay it constantly; watching its dance, 
looking for his identity in that girl's blood. 

Always; at the end, he shouted her name: "Maria!" He wondered if he 
might accidentally say the name one day, in public or as he woke. 
Would it do anything for him? Would someone hear "Maria" and know 
what he was talking about? 

After finding nothing once again, his eyes surveyed the roof. A 
newspaper to his left took a partner with the wind, and as it danced 
he caught those brief words: 

"FIRE IN THE SKY EESTIVAL a€" Return of 50-Year Comet Sparks 
Celebration ! " 

The words mucked around in his hedge-cranium. The adventure he had 
several months prior with all those characters he didn't know was a 
good distraction to the amnesia. He had gone with the flow, and here 
was another excuse. 

"I guess I'm going to a festivalaCl" he said quietly to himself. As 
the sun strolled downward to give light to the others. Shadow knocked 
the pebbles from his fur and walked north to see what the Eire in the 
Sky would be all about. 


End 
f ile . 



